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~~ *°'The Play’s the thing !”"—Ask for Thomas's Observer. 


Drurp Bane Cheatre. 

Tue Comedy of Ups and Downs, with Love, Law, and Physic, and 
The Review, were the performances here last night. In the last piece, 
Mr. Weekes was loudly encored in “‘ The Boys of Kilkenny,””—The 
house was thinly attended. 


English-Opera House. 

To see Keanu at this house, is something like looking at a beautiful 
object through a microscope, all the brilliancy of which is enbaneed, 
and minuter beauties, invisible to the naked eye, are developed, with 
a perfection that astonishes you ; so it is with the acting of Kean in 
this small Theatre. The public have found this out, and are flock- 
ing here in crowds to witness his performances ; he last night repeated 
the character of Shylock, in Shakspeare’s Play, The Merehant of Ve- 
nice. Mr. Kean is so‘entirely unapproachable in this character, that 
half the play-going people do not know its complete excellence, because 
they have no one to compare him with. Kean was evidently on his 
mettle, and played Shylock with more than usaa! care, this occasioned, 
perhaps, the only defect in his performance, an occasional length of 
pause, that was now and then painful; with this only defect, it is im- 
possible to imagine a more-perfect delineation. ‘The exquisite touches 
of paternal regret ‘at the loss of his daughter, contrasted with the 
withering glare of bis eye and countenance, when expressing his deep- 
rooted hatred to Antonio, were unequalled specimens of the dramatic 
art. The tones of his voice sound in this Theatre so beautifully musical 
and distinct, that they remind us of the finest whispers of the Eolian 
harp. The Play is generally well cast -—C. Kem)le’s Bassanio is ex- 
ceedingly true to nature; his reading Antonio's letter was beautifally 
pathetic. Mr. Blanctiard’s Godbo well deserves honorable mention. 
Miss Jarman’s Portia is spoiled by the eternal whine,which now com- 
pletely ruins: all her tragic efforts. 

After the Play, that exquisitely true picture of nature, The Bag- 
gar’s Opera, introduced Miss Byfeld, for the first time, as Polly — 
To say that Miss Byfeld sang the music wel], would be faint praise ; 
she gave it tastefully, scicutifically, and brilliantly, but we capnot 
extend this praise to her acting, which was too fine and lady-like for 
the simple Pcl4y;—no one acta that character but Miss Stephens. 
Miss Byfeld was rapturously encored in ‘ Cease your fanning ;’—her 
style of singing the airs of this Opera, and her voice, strongly re- 
minded us of Miss Paton, onher first coming out at the Haymarket. 
Miss Goward played Lucy, for the first time, and admirably ;—we 
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trust Mr. Kteley was not in the house,;or the perfection of her shrew- 
ishness, must have alarmed him. Mr. Wood is the least ca leulated 
by nature of any one in our recollection who has attempted Macheath ; 
the spirit and gaiety of the characterare so completely the reverse 
of the style in which Mr. Wood excels, that we only wonder he played 
it as respeetably as he did; he was near mecting with an accident, 
by the upsetting of the table, on which he seats himself, which was 
unfortunately upon casters.—Blanchard’s Peachum, and Mrs. Daven- 
port’s Mrs, Peachum, are true specimens of the excellence of bye- 
gone days. In consequence of the brilliant success of Kean at this 
Theatre, he is announced to play Sir Edward Mortimer on Saturday. 
The house was full. 


A new piece, entitled The Phantom of the Nile, the Music by Rod- 
well, is about to be produced at the Adelphi. 


To the Editor of The. Theatrical. Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eviror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope ! don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday—lI shall be found seated at the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, 
anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St. Wandrille—quite bewitching! About two, I pop in'to 
see Mr, Burford’s Marine Panorama ofthe Battle nf Navarino,. Strand—aw- 








fully grand—the din of war and eonflagration -is truly alarming—Britons bul-: 


wark—love our navy. On my return, I view his Exhibitions of Rio Janeiro 
the City of St. Sebastian, Genoa, &c. Leicester Square. 

On Tuesday, I wander through the various Departments of that popular and 
attractive Lounge, the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street, and view The British 
Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, and.the French Child, with the singular 
inscription of ‘ Napoleon, Empereur,’. in its eyes. 


On Thursday, Istep into Mr, J. J. Vallotton’s, French Bazaar, ‘1, Old Caven-! 


dish Street, to see his New Invented Gotd, which is Manufactured into. eve 
Fashionable Article—surpasses every thing thafishas been invented in this Coun- 
try for Elegance and Durability—always remember Mrs..Pry in my purchases— 
charming woman! 

On Friday, I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-working Exhibition—an ingenious ‘pretty Workshop. Afterwards, I 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Weork, in Leicester Square. 

un Saturday, after dinner, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London and West 
minster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand. ~s : 

Most Evenings I tear myself away from the society of my charming spouse, 
to indulge in the most delicious Cigars and ‘Coffee in Landon, at that select and 
convenient Lounge for Theatre-goers, and Gentlemen of leisure, the Cigar 
Divan, King Street, Covent Garden.—but Lintrude, beg pardon. 

Your’s, PAUL PRY. 

P. S. I met Sidney Waller, the successful author-of ‘ Love from the Heart,’ 
which delights all hearts nightly inGiovanni inLondoa—shewed me.a full-length 
portrait of the fascinating Love, 218 Don Giovanni—good likeness—subscribed 
for a copy— presented me with Love’s last new song,—‘* The Lightest Bark’— 
charming melody. 
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Theatre Royal, English Opera. 


As Covent Garden cannot Re-open before Mon- 
day next, this Theatre will continue open 
during the present Week. 











This Evening, the Play of 


The Point of Honor. 


The Chevalier de St. Franc, Mr WARDE, 
Durimel, Mr C. KEMBLE, 
Steinberg, Mr BLANCHARD, Zenger, Mr ATKINS, 
Valeour, Mr GREEN, 
Steibel, Mr SUTTON, Keeper, Mr CRUMPTON, 
Officers, Messrs. Horrebow and Irwin. 
Mrs Melfort, Miss LACY, Bertha, Miss JARMAN. 








After which, the Farce of 


A Roland for an Oliver. 


Sir Mark Chase, Mr FAWCETT, 
Selborne; Mr RAYMOND, Fixture, MrMEADOWS, 
Alfred Highflyer, Mr WRENCH, 
Gamekeeper, Mr J. ISAACS, Groom, Mr HENRY. 
Mrs Selborne, Miss HENRY, 

Maria Darlington........ Madame VESTRIS, 
Mrs Fixture, Mrs J. HUGHES. 


To eonelude with, (420d time) the Faree of 


The Invincibles. 


General Verdun, Mr FAWCETT, 
Chevalier Dorval, Mr EVANS, O’Slash, MrPOWER, 
Captain Florvil, Mr W OOD, 

Brusque, Mr BARTLEY , Tactique, Mr MEADOWS, 
Officers, Mess.Henry, Mear s, Tinney, Irwin, &c. 
General’s Servants, Mess. Goodson, Birt, Beale, &c. 
Victoire, Madame VESTRIS, 

Juliette, Miss CAWSE, Sophie, Miss J. SCOTT. 
To-morrow, The Iron Chest ; Sir Edward Mortimer, Mr Kean; with 
The Beggai’s Opera; Polly, Miss Byfeld. 











Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, (18th time) a new Historical Tragedy, called 


RIENZL. 


Cney eee oe aes ee Mr YOUNG, 
Stephen Colonna, Mr YOUNGE, 

Angelo Colonna, Mr COOPER, © Ursini, Mr MUDE, 
Sevelli, Mr AITKEN, Cafarello, Mr LEE, 
trangipani, Mr BLAND, Alberti, Mr THOMPSON. 
Paolo, Mr YARNOLD, Camillo, Mr C. JONES, 
Citizens, Messrs. Webster, Salter, Honner, East, &e. 





Lady Colonna... 046.5... Mrs FAUCIT, 
Attendants, Miss PINCOTT and Mrs WEBSTER, 
Claudia......./.. Miss PHILLIPS. 





After which, (10th time) a new petite Divertisement, called 


THE BIRTH-DAY. 


Principal Dancers. 


Miss ROSA BYRNE, (Pupil and Daughter of Mr Oscar Byrne) 
Miss ANGELICA, Miss RYAL, Miss BISEKI, 
Misses MACDONALD, CHIKINI, LANE, PEARCE, JONES, &c. 





After which, the Farce of The 


Green Eyed Monster. 


Baron Speyenhausen, Mr W. FARREN, 
Col. Arnsdorf, Mr COOPER, Marcus, Mr BROWNE, 
Kraut, Mr HARLEY. 
Amelia, Miss E. TREE, © Luise, Miss LOVE, 
Lady Spenhausen, Mrs FAUCIT. 


To which, will be added the Farce, called 


THE SCAPE-GOAT. 


Ignatius Polyglot, Mr W. FARREN, 
Eustace, Mr W. BENNETT, Charles, Mr LEF, 
Robin, Mr WEBSTER. 

Harriet, Miss CURTIS, Molly Maggs, Mrs ORGER 


To-morrow, The Siege of Belgrade, Deaf as.a Post, &e. 











